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so that he knew, at least, that he would be able to pay the bill.
His friend Maufra had also written promising to repay his debt
in the following month, Gauguin imagined that he could look
forward to a few months of financial tranquillity.
Before entering the hospital Gauguin sent to France a first
parcel of his new canvases which an officer undertook to
forward to de Monfreid's Paris studio. It was inevitable that
they would arrive with freight to pay. De Monfreid was to be
away in the Midi when they came and the danger existed that
the Paris concierge might refuse the parcel* It was a doubt and a
worry which Gauguin was forced to face until he had heard of
their arrival and which his health did not make easier for him
to bear* Added to this, he was haunted by the feeling that he
had sent them to the wrong number in the street. The next
month he returned to Punavia, no longer in pain, but in a
condition of extreme weakness. He was obliged, to his shame,
to tell the hospital that he would only later be able to pay their
bill of one hundred and forty francs, for none of the promised
money had come.
He had been a year in Tahiti, but none of his debtors had
sent him a centime of their debts. "Admit that that is enough
to make the strongest man despair; the more so when he is very
tried by a cruel illness." For the rest of the month, in spite of
his condition, he and his vabinc were obliged to exist principally
on water and boiled rice. He could only reflect during this time
that without doubt he had been born under an evil star.
Schuffenecker pursued him with his mournful and
unstable letters. His character did not allow him to leave
Gauguin in peace and he mixed reproach with jealous gibes and
piteous self-disparagement. Gauguin needed all his patience to
read these letters and not to reply. He further exasperated
Gauguin by telling him that he was hard in his attitude
towards Mette and that de Monfreid, whose matrimonial
tangle had provoked great sympathy from Gauguin, was equally
hard towards his wife. At the same rime he recounted his own
wife's faults. "One can see/' Gauguin remarked, "the straw